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child of the town that when we first came to Fenwold I asked
what were those things that grew on a tree at the end of the
lawn When I was told they were apples I did not believe it
Apples for me were things sold in shops In Fenwold, how-
ever, I had learned to recognize the various crops and had
seen a haysel and a harvest, and each was a discovery and
experience of enormous moment But the country to which
we came that night was a something beyond all experience
Here was a vast region of heather and waving bracken
interspersed with woods, and in the distances the faint blue
of low hills more enticing than the picture of the Delectable
Mountains Soon the tall bracken was brushing the very
wheels of the cart and I could reach over and pull at the
sprays

'Aren't they lovely ferns1' I said My aunt had been partial
to ferns

'They're not ferns,' my father said, and gave his chuckling
laugh 'Brakes That's what we call them Brakes And
don't you pull at them with your fingers or you'll get cut'

We went across the great heaths and began breasting the
rise towards the Hareborough-Ouseland Road, and then we
came to a great stretch of heather backed by brakes and woods
At our coming rabbits rose like a gigantic flock of tiny sheep,
their white scuts visible to the last as they reached the bracken
or made for their holes and the endless silver sand of their
multitudinous barrows* I yas entranced for I had had a pet\
rabbit at Fenwold, and then as we drew near the Peddars*
Way I saw a something that made me sit up on the hard seat

'Oh, look!   A black rabbit?'

'Plenty of them all round here,* my father said, and the
moment marked the begetting of an epoch, for there began
my education in local topography and history That part of
the heath, my father said, was called Black Rabbit Warren
When he was a boy there was a craze for silver fur, and some
enterprising firm with more optimism and money than
knowledge of the rabbit acquired a square mile of heath, dug
a ditch round it and raised^ a rampart that was fenced with
small meshed wire, and then put in that huge enclosure some
hundreds of silver-grey rabbits But the fashion went
quickly as fashions will, and already the rabbits had borrowed
beneath tte wire and had mingled wif& the grey rabbits of
the open heaths, so that* the original strain was soon lost and